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recommendation that that matter be re- 
ferred to the Executive board. 

The motion was carried. 

The CHAIRMAN: We will now hear the 
report of the tellers of election, from the 
Secretary. 



REPORT OF THE TELLERS OF 
ELECTION 

For President: Votes 
Mrs. H. L. Elmendorf, Buffalo 115 

For 1st Vice-President: 
Henry E. Legler, Chicago 116 

For 2d Vice-President: 

Mary W. Plummer, New York 112 

For Executive board: 

C. W. Andrews 116 

Linda A. Eastman 116 

For Members of the Council: 

Chalmers Hadley 116 

Mary L. Titcomb 121 

Sarah B. Askew Ill 

A. S. Root 115 

Minnie M. Oakley 120 

For Trustee of Endowment fund: 

W. W. Appleton 115 

M. J. FERGUSON, 
JOHN F. PHELAN, 

Tellers of Election. 

The CHAIRMAN: It affords me, person- 
ally, a great deal of pleasure to officially an- 
nounce that Mrs. Elmendorf is to be at the 
head of our organization next year, and in- 
asmuch as she has been informed by tele- 
graph of the result I am indeed glad to 
read to the Association a telegram from 
her. Her telegram was sent to the chief 
of the Buffalo public library, who has 
handed it to me. It reads as follows, — 

"Thank you. Say to the association, 'Now 
is the time for all good men and true to 
come to the aid of the party.' " 

Mr. HILL: Madam President, the good 
men and true will come to her aid. 

The CHAIRMAN: In the absence of Mrs. 
Elmendorf, which is, of course, very great- 
ly regretted by all of us, I will ask the first 
vice-president, Mr. Legler, to come to the 
platform. 

(Mr. Legler comes to the platform.) 



Inasmuch as Mr. Legler personally rep- 
resents the new officers that the associ- 
ation has been pleased to elect, I wish to 
present to the Association the first vice- 
president, who will accept the gavel from 
the presiding officer of the day on behalf 
of the newly elected president. 

Mr. LEGLER: Madam Chairman and 
members of the Association: If the sun 
were in the heavens, no dim star of minor 
magnitude would be visible to you this 
afternoon. It is with all humility that I 
take this gavel on behalf of Mrs. Elmen- 
dorf and I wish to assure the Association 
that as far as one insignificant mem- 
ber of her official family can contribute 
to that end her leadership will 
receive enthusiastic support. New and 
important opportunities have come to li- 
braries. We realize that the economic con- 
ditions of to-day are bringing many complex 
problems for consideration and that their 
solution is vitally interwoven with the work 
of public libraries; that what we are do- 
ing is not an end in itself, but a means to 
an end, and that we can contribute much 
by placing the facts bearing on these prob- 
lems before the large body of people, and 
their governing officials, to aid in the right 
solution of these problems. Thus, through 
the best use of its accumulated information 
the library world can take its part in the 
advancement of civilization. 

What is the further pleasure of the 
Association? If there is nothing further, I 
hereby declare this, the Thirty-third An- 
nual Conference of the American library 
association, adjourned. 

Adjourned. 



THE SOCIAL SIDE OF THE CONFER- 
ENCE 

One speaks of the social side, but in real- 
ity there was no definite side; the social 
thread would be more nearly correct, for 
those things which make for sociability 
wound through all the days, and sometimes 
the nights. 

This thread was of various colors, ac- 
cording to its source, and of various thick- 
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nesses, according to its purpose. Among 
the traveling librarians themselves this was 
particularly true, for all kinds and condi- 
tions of humanity were aboard and much in 
evidence. There were those who are bored 
to extinction unless something is "doing" 
every minute, and who feel it their duty to 
fill in the gaps, using whatever material is 
at hand. The garrulous, the quiet, the 
meek, the haughty, the frivolous, the sol- 
emn (and, oh! how solemn some can be!), 
the prude, the daring coquet, the scold, the 
jollier, the gay old maid, the demure young 
one, the lady-like gentleman and the ca- 
pable lady, the amiable and the grouch, the 
aristocrat and the democrat, the thought- 
ful and the flippant, the wise and the fool- 
ish, the considerate and the selfish, the dis- 
agreeable and the pleasant, the discerning 
and the undiscriminating, the lofty and the 
low, the known and the unknown — all these 
and many others gave color and form to 
days and nights of travel. 

There was no set program, but in the 
changing moods and environment of the 
travelers themselves none was needed. The 
tempers, feelings, desires were kaleido- 
scopic, and sought and found the setting 
that suited the situation. 

In California, there was the strange mix- 
ture that all organized bodies find in hold- 
ing meetings on the Pacific coast. The gen- 
uine personal hospitality is always in evi- 
dence on the part of those in the same 
craft, of those whose earlier days were 
spent elsewhere and to whom the sight of 
one from "back home" is always a pleasure 
to be made the most of, of those who, 
wherever they are, never forget to enter- 
tain the stranger within their gates, and 
last, but by no means least, those who for- 
ever are sure that nothing else can com- 
pare favorably with the Golden State and 
of their duty to make that fact known. The 
A. L. A. met all these, enjoyed them thor- 
oughly and was befittingly grateful for 
much kindness. 

The entertainment offered during the ten 
days at Pasadena was most enjoyable. It 
did not reach a point where it was a ques- 
tion of pleasure or duty, as sometimes hap- 
pens, but there was always the evidence of 



thoughtfulness on the part of the entertain- 
ment committee that is most pleasing 
wherever met. This thoughtfulness took 
the form of flowers for the most part, and 
from the time when the A. L. A. train 
reached San Bernardino till the last day, 
these welcome signs of hospitality were 
in evidence. Roses, sweet peas, honey- 
suckles and carnations shed their fragrance 
in the convention hall, in the corridors of 
the hotels, in the rooms of delegates, and 
were presented individually as occasion of- 
fered. 

A pleasant welcome was spoken on the 
first evening in Pasadena, and throughout 
the week those interested in library mat- 
ters came from time to time from Los 
Angeles, Long Beach and other nearby 
towns to express their pleasure informally 
at the presence of the visitors. 

An automobile ride one afternoon by the 
courtesy of Pasadena citizens gave all an 
opportunity to see the city in its beauty, 
while the cordial reception at Throop Poly- 
technic Institute at the close of the ride 
gave just the glimpse of the social side of 
the college that was most enjoyable. 

Another evening provision by the local 
commttee of a splendid dance-music pro- 
gram filled the hearts of dancers with un- 
usual satisfaction. Feasting as a form of 
entertainment was happily absent, save as 
a last tribute to the gentlemen of the con- 
vention on the part of Manager Linnard of 
the Maryland, who will long be pleasantly 
remembered by all. Many of the visitors 
were invited to the homes of friends of 
other days who are now settled in the land 
of flowers, and these were treated as be- 
fitted the occasion. Miss Jones, librarian of 
Bryn Mawr college, is the happy possessor 
of an orange grove at Pasadena and those 
who were among the number that enjoyed 
her hospitality counted themselves as high- 
ly fortunate. Each day saw a new party 
exulting over the privilege of picking 
oranges from a tree. 

The visits to Mt. Lowe, Riverside and 
Redlands were most enjoyable and gave 
many an opportunity to become acquainted 
or to renew old friendships under most de- 
lightful conditions. Los Angeles, which has 
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been an entertaining factor of no small 
moment for many years in the gyrations 
of its library situation, through its cham- 
ber of commerce showed the library visit- 
ors, on the occasion of the A. L. A. con- 
ference, what it has to offer in the way of 
seaside resorts, parks, public buildings, 
mineral waters and business enterprise gen- 
erally. The library itself was acephalous 
and was therefore the more interesting, 
especially to quite a number of men libra- 
rians who were willing to be considered 
suitable timber for the mast-head. The 
women of the party, who were con- 
tinuously reminded that a woman ad- 
ministrator was out of the running, para- 
phrased the milkmaid's reply: "'Nobody 
wants you, sir!' they said," at the same 
time recalling that the best work of the 
best years of the library has been done by 
women. But that has nothing to do with 
the social side? Perhaps not; but it was 
vastly entertaining just the same, and it 
certainly was a bright thread in the warp 
of its day. 

So we finish as we began; there was no 
social side to the Pasadena conference, 
but many bright threads wove themselves 
into the pattern of the event of the Pacific 
coast meeting which will probably be seen 
and remembered long after the dull tints 
of the days' duties shall have faded to 
nothing. M. E. A. 

THE TRAVEL SIDE OF THE CONFER- 
ENCE 

The Pre-Conferenco Trip 

Saturday evening, May 13th, saw the start 
of the "A. L. A. special" from Chicago with 
about 140 librarians aboard. Sunday morn- 
ing we took on recruits at Kansas City, 
spent the day renewing old friendships 
while crossing the Kansas plains, and with 
Monday morning's light came the strangely 
weird and arid New Mexico country. The 
succession of Mexican and Indian villages 
was a fascinating novelty to those who 
were making their first "crossing," and the 
geological formations and desert foliage 
caused frequent exclamations of wonder. 

A welcome break in the journey was 



made at mid-day at Albuquerque, where we 
had dinner at Fred Harvey's deservedly fa- 
mous railroad hostelry, and another hour 
for buying Indian pottery, baskets and 
Navaho blankets. During the afternoon we 
caught a more intimate glimpse of Indian 
life, when our train stopped for fifty min- 
utes at the ancient pueblo of Laguna, giv- 
ing us time to wander through the village; 
dodge the chickens and the papooses; peer 
into some of the adobe 1 huts, inspect the 
"home-made" church, with its crude bel- 
fry and native American "barker" who 
guarded the entrance and "undimed" all 
whose curiosity prompted a visit within the 
sacred portals; to take snap-shots, photo- 
graphically or optically, of squaws and 
antique braves; and to purchase whatever 
bits of gay colored pottery we dared risk 
to the perils of the road. 

The next morning brought us to the 
Grand Canyon and El Tovar Hotel. After 
breakfast some started on coaching trips 
along the rim, others started on mule-back 
down the Bright Angel trail, while others 
professed a delight for walking and de- 
cided to make the trip down to the Colo- 
rado river and back by "Shank's mare." 
The latter set out enthusiastic enough, but 
when seen near the close of day, puffing 
painfully up the trail, they were not so 
positive of the delights of footing it down 
a seven-mile cobbly and rocky trail, under 
a pitiless tropical sun, then retracing their 
weary way seven miles up the trail with 
the altitude pounding harder and harder 
at their breathing apparatus. But it was all 
in a day's work and an experience never to 
be forgotten — not even regretted. 

Those of us who chose mules for con- 
veyance and company, at first nearly had 
heart failure at the alarming proportion of 
anatomy that "Bessie" or "Jennie" pro- 
jected over the yawning abyss while de- 
liberately rounding Cape Horn and other 
nearly equally perilous promontories. But 
it's all in getting used to things, so before 
long we were content to throw the reins on 
"Bessie's" neck and trust to her tender 
mercies and sure feet. The good book tells 
us that the Lord taketh no delight in the 
legs of a man, but those who travel by 



